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Here’s our idea of “ the square 
deal” in livery. 

All wool fabrics. 

Fast color dyes. 

Absolute satisfaction 
money back. 

May we send an illustrated price list of cur livery? 

ROGERS, PEET & CO., 
258—842—1260 Broadway, 
(3 Stores) 


NEW YORK, 
also, 


F. M. ATWOOD, 
CHICAGO. 


or your 








To Our 


Contributors 


:* E will pay at the rate of 
five cents a word for 
clever short stories, preferably 
over 4,000 words in 
length, accepted for publica- 


not 


tion in LIFE, payment on 
acceptance. 


Any kind of a story, so 
long as it is interesting, will 
be considered. 


All manuscripts should be 
accompanied by a_ return 
stamped envelope and be 
addressed _ to 


The Editor of LIFE, 
17 West Thirty-first Street, 
New York. 


‘LIFE: 


Marked Originality. 
HE late General Isaac J. Wistar, of Phila- 
delphia, had a multitude of anecdotes that 
he could draw on when he desired to score a 
point or to illuminate an idea. 

General Wistar was for a number of years 
the president of the Pennsylvania Academy 
of Natural Sciences. At one of the academy's 
meetings a rather odd and original method of 
reaching the North Pole was suggested. Of 
this method the president said, smiling: 

“It reminds me of the way two San Fran- 
cisco friends of mine once took to get rid of 
some guests. 

“These guests came to spend the evening, 
My friends 
but 


and didn’t know when to depart. 
were patient with them, patient ; 
when If, 12, and finally 1 o’clock struck, the 
that 


very 


husband realized something must now 
be done. 

“He was an original chap, and, in his orig- 
inal way, he looked over at his wife and said, 
mildly : 

“*My dear, hadn’t we better 
Our friends may 
York Tribune. 


American Exuberance. 


get up to bed? 


want to be going.’ "—New 


A PROMINENT English statesman who 
visited this country during the past 
summer was talking with friends about the 
national characteristics of Americans, and 


gave it as his opinion that the Westerner is 
the most truly humorous of the citizens of the 
United States. 

“Why,” said the Briton, inexplanation, “a 
relative of who frequently the 
States for purposes of sport tells me that he 
was entranced by the reply made to him by 
the proprietor of a hotel in Nebraska when he 
asked if there were any quail in the vicinity 


mine visits 


* ‘Quail!’ exclaimed the proprietor, ‘I should 
say so! Why, they've got to be a regular 
nuisance ‘round here. My cook complains that 
she can’t throw a piece of toast out of the 
window without four or five fat quail fighting 
to see which shall ont)” 
Home Companion. 

Poor Fellow. 
" LUSHER is the most bashful man I ever 
knew.” 

“How on earth, then, did he come to get 
married ?” 

“He was too bashful to refuse.”—Answers. 


get —IlIVoman's 
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For the end of a perfect dinner 
| BOSS’ 


Medium Hard 


Water Cracker 


is as necessary as a good 
appetite for the beginning 


| Cc. D. BOSS @ SON 
BISCVIT MANUFACTURERS 


New London Connecticut 








This Superb Drawing Free 


An artistic fac-simile of Otto Schneider’s 
famous portrait of an American girl, done 
in red chalk, size 12 14x18 inches, ready 
for framing, will be sent to any address 
Free of Cost upon receipt of a year’s 
subscription to The Metropolitan Maga- 
zine at $1.80. You will receive the 
magazine for one year and the picture 
will be forwarded to you, charges pre- 
paid, all for $1.80. Address the 


METROPOLITAN MAGAZINE 
NEW YORK 


y oy 
3 West 29TH STREET, 


FOR ALCOHOLISM 


ESTABLISHED 15 YEARS 


ALCOHOLIC CRAVING ABSOLUTELY REMOVED IN FROM I2 TO 48 HOURS 


NO SUFFERING—NO INJECTIONS—NO DETENTION FROM BUSINESS 


REPRESENTATIVE PHYSICIANS in each city of the United States admi 


he Oppenhel OPPENHEIMER INSTITUTE 





Treat ment, 


(c. c.) Write 


Write for the name and address of the physician in your locality. 








159 W. 34th St., N. ¥. City 
Stddress 




















CORSETS 


The latest models in this well- 
known French Corset are now 
displayed at “The Linen Store.” 

They are hand-made in Paris 
and finished in a variety of 
materials, 

Expert fitters are always in 
attendance, to insure to each 
customer a perfect fit and a 
suitable, comfortable corset. 
When necessary, alteration can 
be promptly made. 

Priced at from $6.00 to $28.00. 

In this department we offer 
also a very beautiful and select 
assortment of fine French hand- 
made Lingerie. 











The especial attention of our patrons 
is called to the new direct car service 
from the Grand Central Station 
through Fourth Avenue and across 


Made in white Coutille and Em- 
broidered Batiste with front and 
side garters attached. 


The new straight front gives the 
waistline a rounder and smaller ap- 230 Street, thereby reach- 
pearance. Has medium high bust, ing ‘‘The Linen Store,” 


Sizes 18 to 25. Price, Coutil e, 
$13.50; Embroidered Batiste, $17.50, 


James McCutcheon @ Company 


14 West. 23d Street, New York 


without change. 





Reyisier ed 
Trade Mark 















The cracker that stands alone is the 


rownsville 


ater Cracker 


‘* The Cracker with Brownsville on it.” 
wm for fifty-five years as a cracker should be made, of the best ma- 
| terials, mixed by men who SIMPLY MAKE CRACKERS, and 
| baked in an old-fashioned brick oven—no wonder the Brownsville 
| Water Cracker has a flavor of its own—crisp, crackly, delicious. One taste 
Packed in one and ten-pound tins and for sale by ary 
Made by 


| means wanting more. 
grocer who keeps the best. 


CHATLAND & LENHART 


Brownsville, Pa. 








Cognac 


(Founded 1715) 


kkk 


FINE OLD 
LIQUEUR 


BRANDIES 





GENUINE OLD 
BRANDIES MADE 
FROM WINE 








Sole Agent 
G. S. NICHOLAS 
New York 




















N yLLIAMS & 
~ a So 
an ABERDEEN Ve 
“Liqueur Scotch Whisky” 
“Three Star Whisky” 


These whiskies are guaranteed to be 


absolutely pure, old and mellow. 


Distilled, matured, and bottled in the 
Highlands of Scotland under 
Government inspection. 





REPRESENTED IN E. LAMONTAGNE & SONS 
THE U. S. BY 45 Beaver St., New York 
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Diary of an Insurance President. 
ONDAY: Things 


were dull to-day. 
All I did was to 
raise my salary. 


TurEspay : Got a 
letter from a policy- 
holder to-day complaining that his 
dividends were steadily decreasing, al- 
though he was paying more money 
than ever. Some people are never 


satisfied. Raised my salary. 


WEDNESDAY : My youngest daugh- 
ter is engaged to a man out of a job. 
I told them they would have to begin 
in a small way, and that I couldn’t 
start him on more than $10,000. This 
necessitates my own salary being 
raised again—much to my chagrin. 







$100,000,000 


Tuurspay : Took a lock over the 
surplus this morning. It’s almost 
greater than I can bear. Shall simply 
have to raise my salary in self-de- 
fense. 

Fripay : Twins. Both boys. Have 
started them on $25,000 a vear. This 
ought to keep them in clothes until 
next meeting. Am thinking about 
having my own salary raised. 


SaTURDAY: Directors’ meeting. One 
of them offered me Some advice, and 
[I fired him. He promised never to do 
it again, and I took him back. Noth- 
ing much done to-day except buying 
out two legislatures and a campaign 
committee. Premiums greater than 
ever. Family salary raising—includ- 
ing myself. 
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SunpAay : Fine’ sermen — to-day. 


Text : ‘‘ The Wages of Sin is Death.”’ 





‘DO YOU PLAY GOLF ?” 

‘‘NO, INDEED. EVER SINCE MY POOR 
BROTHER JOINED THE  FRANKFURTER 
LINKS, I'VE HAD A PERFECT HORROR OF THE 
GAME,”’ 
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HE whole 
country 

has taken a 
lively interest 
in the election 
in New York 
and the prc- 
ceedings have 
turned out to 
be a good deal 
better worth 
a ———= watching than 





\ \ i could have been anticipated. 
Mr. Jerome’s candidacy 
has been deeply stirring. His pros- 
pects unquestionably improved in the 
fortnight before election. A vast deal 
of work was done for him, and by him. 
Mr. Flammer’s retirement from the 
Republican ticket increased the momen- 
tum of Mr. Jerome’s candidacy, and at 
this writing, with election day still in 
prospect, it seems a good deal more 
possible that the enthusiasm in his 
favor may overcome the extraordinary 
difficulties of electing him. 

It has been a hard campaign for the 
bosses. Mr. Ivins cut loose absolutely 
from Odell, and the only doubt about 
the election of McClellan was con- 
cerned with the question how many 
votes his association with Charles 
Murphy would cost him. Colonel Mc- 
Clellan has been a very engaging can- 
didate. Of all the nominees he has 
seemed, personally, the most fit to be 
Mayor, and besides that, he is the sort 
of man that Democrats have reason 
to be glad to see advance in the public 
service. It has been impossible to feel 
the same enthusiasm about him as 
about Jerome, nevertheless it is a most 
important concession to decency that 
Tammany should have felt constrained 
to renominate him. He will get the 
votes of men as upright, wise and-in- 
dependent as any in New York; the 
votes of men who, recognizing that 
New York is a Democratic city, con- 
sider that the continuance of McClel- 
lan in office is as valuable a reformatory 


-LiF &- 


influence as any man’s vote for Mayor 
can promote. Mr. Ivins, if elected, 
would doubtless prove a vigorous re- 
formatory administrator, and we would 
all enjoy seeing him get to work. But 
Mayor McClellan stands for an insidi- 
ous righteous influence continually at 
work to medicate the corruption of 
Tammany Hall. What Mr. Hearst 
really stands for, Heaven knows, but 
it will be interesting to count his votes. 





T looks a little as though a sufficiently 
large proportion of our population 
had got cross about football for some- 
thing to be accomplished about its 
reformation. The Rules Committee 
is now almost as heartily execrated as 
the United States Senate. The oracles 
of the committee are not personally 
known to any considerable number of 
people, and it is as well that they 
should not be, for the sentiment about 
them tends more and more to assume 
the tone which finds its natural expres- 
sion in the throwing of rotten eggs. 
Folks whose boys get more than rea- 
sonably hurt more than reasonably 
often in football feel harshly towards 
the Rules Committee, and want the 
oracles turned out and their places 
filled by new appointments. They 
want the appointing power to rest 
either with President Roosevelt or 
President Eliot. Some parents think 
Commodore Gerry ought to be on the 
committee. As to that, feelings differ, 
but the sentiment is general that the 
present committeemen are a lot of 
dodoes who do not know a felt want 
when they see it, and that they should 
be turned out and their powers trans- 
ferred to persons who enjoy the con- 
fidence of the community. 

It is noticeable that there is no im- 
portant demand for the abolition of 
football, but only for its reformation. 
The game is greatly valued. It has 
fairly won its way. The clamor about 
the rules is characteristic of our na- 
tional habit of shouting for legislation 


‘every time our national shoe pinches 


in a new place. The football rules 
probably do need amendment, but 
the main trouble is that such rules as 


there are do not govern the players. 
It is like the case of the railroads and 
the call for railroad rates legislation, 
because the anti-rebate law has never 
been enforced. As a people we 
seem at present to be singularly 
fond of laws and rules, and singu- 
larly indifferent to their enforce- 
ment. They make handy hurdles in 
our steeplechase of life, but that is 
not really what they are for. A gen- 
eral elevation of our standards of con- 
duct—governmental, in business and in 
sport—is very much needed, and is, ap- 
parently, under pretty good headway 
in many directions. The movement 
for an honester administration of cities, 
the investigation of the Departments 
in Washington, the prosecution of land 
thieves and timber thieves, the agi- 
tation against railroad rebates, the 
investigation of the life insurance com- 
panies with its bearing on all corpora- 
tions, with legislative corruption as a 
side issue, are all signs of impatience 
with our national propensity to play 
every game to win without regard to 
rules. The way our boys play football 
is the way our men play the game of 
business. Results are everything: 
methods are of minor importance. 
Football players are deliberately 
trained to violate the rules when the 
umpire is not looking, and to disable 
an antagonist if they get a chance. 
The rules may be imperfect, but the 
spirit of the game needs amendment 
more than the rules do, 





wus painful but salutary to have 

our newspapers report so generally 
the sad experience in Paris of our 
young fellow-countryman, Mr. Shep- 
ard, who, having run down and killed 
a child in his automobile, has been 
sentenced to three months’ imprison- 
ment in a French jail. Automobilists 
who need the lesson must be taught to 
be extremely chary of taking chances 
with human lives. It is, of course, em- 
barrassing for anyone to kill a child, 
but the dread of embarrassment does 
not suffice to make all motorists care- 
ful, and with such persons the dread 
of imprisonment may be more effectual. 
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Soliloquy of the Wraith of Poe. 


= ° 
Upon receiving the announcement of the reje 


n of Poe’s name from the Hall of Fame.) 


a) AREWELL! a long fare- 

o well, to all my greatness ! 

This is the state of Art: to- 
day man creates 

Word pictures for a few; 
to-morrow, many, 

And all the 

down before his cult ; 
lhe third day comes a frost, a killing frost, 


world bows 


\nd, when he thinks, good easy man, surely 
his 

Fame for all time is assur'd, nips his root, 
And then he falls, as Ido. The lapse of time 
Hath foster’d too great complacence in me, 
Succeeding generations’ praise hath lull’d 

Me into false contentment : too fit reward 
At length bore down upon me unawares: 
that 


[ am refus’d without which the world’s 


praise 
Is as nothing ; and now, a half century dead, 
Like the condemnéd spirits at the Styx, 
Weary and gaunt with wand’ring, I am com- 
pell’d 
To thread the airy vastnesses of space 
Alone, ashamed, for all eternity. 
Vain pomp and glory of this Hall, I hate ye: 
A living grief consumes me. O, how wretched 


T 


Is that poor man that hangs on judges’ 


favours ! 


Chere is, betwixt that smile we would aspire 


Chat sweet aspect of critics, and their ruin, 

More pangs and fears than wars or women 
have : 

And when he falls, he falls like Lucifer, 


Never to hope again 


Emerson Woods Baker, 





‘a 


‘*SHE LAID A BED,?’? 


‘Lar &* 





Fones (to burglar): A’, BOY, YOU GOT TH 
AT TH’—HIC—DROP OF A PIN. 
Announcement! 


number of Gusher’s 
Magazine more than justifies its 
Department Store of the 


It contains 390 pages of ad- 


HE December 
title: the 
World. 
vertising, a volume of business never 
before equalled by any other periodical, 
and 145 more than in the November 
issue. 

In the November number we had 125 
pages of text matter, but appreciating 
the discomfort it would beto our readers 
to hold so much bulkier a periodical, 
have taken out of the 
usual space allotted to text, leaving in 
only the publisher’s department. The 
reader will thus be able to enjoy all 
this advertising in a magazine only 


we I20 pages 








IDEA ZACILY, BUT GO EASY. SHE WAKES 
slightly heavier than last month’s. 
Etghteen Short Stories ! | 
Four Exposures, showing | An 

, 4 os ’S, SHOE . 

; posure amewee \ Crowded 
unexampled graft in two | Out ! 


hundred villages ! 


A Difficult Course. 
AX: There’s a man who is learning 
self-denial by correspondence. 
Sax: By correspondence ? 
+ His wife is down South for 


fact. 
the winter, and he has two sons at 


” 


college. 


A Good Supply. 


HE: Where do you get your in- 
spiration from ? 
Tue Autruor: From my creditors, 
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ID you intend to shoot ?”’ 
**Not you people, but the tires. I’d take the con- 
sequence,’’ added the farmer, 


** afore I’d allow any durn 
crazy machine to skeer my hoss and upset my wife.”’ 
—Daily Paper. 

You are wrong, farmer. It is better that a 
thousand wives should be damaged, than 


that one autoist should be delayed. 





Lyttle was making the turn in his Pope-Toledo car at even better speed, 
when a passenger train got in front of him at the Mineola crossing, east of 
the grand stand.—New York World. 

Passenger trains should be abolished. 

‘* We have had the Silurian, the Devonian, the Trenton ages, and the ages 
of stone and iron, but this is woman’s age,” says Charlotte Gilman Perkins. 
—Cincinnati Tribune. 

Why so indefinite, Madame? 

Mr. McCurdy says insurance companies are not for the purpose of enrich- 
ing policy-holders. Certainly not. Policy-holders exist for the purpose of 
enriching insurance companies.—//ouston Post 

Wrong again. Not the companies, but the officers and their 
uncles and their cousins, whom they reckon up by dozens, to 
say nothing of a few Senators and lobbyists. 

The Mormon Church Conference has endorsed Mr. Roose- 
velt as ‘“‘the greatest President since Washington.’’—Zoch- 
ester Herald. 

Probably because the President agrees with 
the Church on the subject of race extinction. 


Open-work stockings are a menace to morality is in- 





‘ sisted upon by the president of the Massachusetts W. C. 
T. U.—Chicago News. 

Open-work stockings do not menace general comfort so 
seriously as the open-work vocal organs of the W. C. T. U. 


As a result of an old feud, two Louisiana doctors met the other morning 
and shot it out.—//ouston Post. 

There was no chance of a fee or they would have cut it 
out. 

Now that President Roosevelt has declared that modern football is brutal, 
several university presidents have reached the tentative conclusion that 
some of the features of the game are slightly over-strenuous.—Xochester 
Democrat, 

And the general public has awakened to the fact that as 
a game it is a bore. 

Those who live by the knife frequently perish by the 
knife. For appendicitis and cancer are the two chief diseases 
caused by flesh-eating, and from these maladies men and 
women who eat natural and hygienic food, and obey the laws 
of health, are practically immune.—S/dney H. Beard. 

Worth knowing, to be sure; but what’s to 
become of our surgeons? Also the butchers. 





New York is great in many things, and especially great in its crimes.— 
Baltimore American. 
But greater still in its criminals. 


This contention that there never was an angel with whiskers looks like a 
personal thrust at Dr. Parkhurst and Dr. Dowie.—Washington Post. 

This is not the first time that some rude and irreverent 
hand has endeavored to pull down our idols. There may 
be plenty of whiskerless angels, but the trim whiskers of 
Dr. Parkhurst and Dowie ought to be held sacred. 


A butterfly from The Bronx made a trip in the Subway to Fourteenth 
Street the other day and managed to find an exit to the upper air. Sucha 
reminder of the country and green fields is pleasant to New Yorkers, but it 
was hard on the butterfly.—New York Tribune. 

If he had gone as far as Wall Street, he wouldn’t have 
gotten away. There are too many expert butterfly chasers 
in that region to permit any butterfly a chance for its life. 


In judging G. Bernard Shaw’s censorious criticism of Irving, it is only 
charitable to assume that here, as in his other writings, Shaw says the 
opposite of what he means.—Chicago News. 

What difference does it make, anyway? 


The Government printing office has become a hotbed of extravagance and 
corruption.—New York Evening Post. 

Are not these plants thoroughly acclimated, by this time, 
that we need provide such expensive hotbeds for them ? 


A German savant says the bite of a pretty girl is as deadly 
as a rattlesnake’s.—Chicago Journal. 


The pretty girl’s for ours. 


Up to this time nobody has dramatized the life insurance 
investigation.—S¢, Joseph News-Press. 

No, but McCurdy, Jr., is writing a new version 
of ‘‘ Everybody Works but Father.”’ 





The spirit of graft which seems to have pervaded the country has made 
its way into colleges and universities.—President King of Oberlin. 

The schools have got to be practical. They can’t expect 
to go on forever educating along lines which don’t touch 
contemporary life. Of course, where the endowment per- 
mits of luxuries, honesty may still be offered as an elective, 
for such as choose to dip into purely academic subjects. 


Elliott F. Shepard, a grandson of William H. Vanderbilt, receives prison 
sentence in France for killing a little girl with his motor car.—Daily Paper. 


Just for killing a girl! Whew! What an uncivilized 
people those Frenchmen are ! 


WasuincTon, Friday.—Miss Alice Roosevelt reached the White House at 
ten minutes to five o’clock this evening.—Daily Paper. 

And now we'll behave quietly, like a nice American girl, 
and not play the Princess any more. 

The world and the country are growing better every day.—/Pittsburg 
Gazette. 

Well, at least we are growing too foxy to be setting up 
moralities which will simply make rascals of us. 


























Marriage Is a Sacrament. 


sé 


ARRIAGE is a sacrament and therefore indissoluble !”’ 

So the priests and preachers vow, all violently voluble ; 
And if you doubt, just look about among the married people, 
You'll find each home so sanctified it ought to wear a steeple. 


There’s Jones next door ; he’s very prone to gross intoxication 
And when he’s drunk his wailing wife enjoys a celebration ; 
With ardent laying on of hands, his spouse he so belabors, 
The sacramental ritual enraptures all the neighbors, 


There’s William Brown, a doting drudge, devotedly 
uxorious ; — 

When he leaves home to seek his desk and tend his 
tasks laborious, 

A handsome caller takes his place—the sin is surely 
venial. 

It keeps the solemn sacrament from growing uncon- 
genial, 










Mr. and Mrs, Watkins have been wedced fourteen years ; 

He spends his time in curses, she spends her time in tears ; 
They’ve nagged each other ever since the honeymoon grew sappy 
If ’twere not for the sacrament, you’d call them quite unhappy. 











‘*Gay Charlie Clinton has two homes.” 


Gay Charlie Clinton has two homes; he leads a double life ; 
His dollars rain to entertain a lady not his wife. 

And Mrs. Clinton knows it well, but shows no agitation, 
For she has all the sacrament—and that’s great consolation. 


pe ‘ ZB Y F Poor Mrs. Bolus wed a man who drove her to the street ; 





He quickly spent her every cent ; but she was quite discreet : 
Her pious pride chose suicide instead of legal cure ; 
She thus avoided vile divorce by means more neat and sure. 


And poor old Mrs, Mary Hone was driven quite insane, 
Because her husband made her slave till life was but a bane; 


SS She put some poison in his tea—a melancholy fact, 


‘“\ The sacramental ritual enraptures all the neighbors.” 


And yet at least her action left the sacrament intact. 
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‘* She put some poison in his tea.” 


The sacrament makes beautiful what otherwise were hateful, 
And odious and loathsome, too,— we all should be so grateful ! 
No matter how we disallow commandment number seven, 

If we but keep the sacrament, we'll all stay wed in heaven. 


We operate for other ills and give a quick quietus 

To pain and fever, all the things that end in -oid or -itis: 

But household gangrene must be left to flourish on uncurbed, 
Fcr when divorce is tried, of course, the sacrament’s disturbed. 


Fohn Lomax. 





**1/ we bul keep the sacrament, we'll all stay wed in heaven.” 


Ovations. 


hy ERY now and then word comes to us of the Filipinos 
tendering ovations to somebody. Do we sufficiently 
bethink ourselves what this signifies ? 

Filipinos tendering ovations, or, anyway, what our great 
newspapers are willing to call ovations, can mean only one 
thing, namely, that benevolent assimilation has at last got 
through the hides of these people and seized upon their 
emotions. They are getting to be like us with a subliminal 
and not a merely superficial likeness. 

No doubt the character of the ovations leaves something 
to be desired. That these raw Filipinos should be able to 
make as much fuss as we do, while knowing as little why, 
was not to be expected. They are new to the blessings of 
liberty, and naturally handle them more or less awkwardly. 
We should not forget that it has taken us, with all our fine 
Anglo-Saxon traditions, more than a hundred years to 
perfect the art of yelling twenty minutes at nothing with- 
out stopping. 

The impulsive will say : ‘‘ Since the Filipinos have done 
so much, let us modify the tariff to the extent of permitting 
them the free importation of megaphones.’’ But this, of 
course, is a delicate matter. 


Noblesse Oblige. 


R. ALGERNON GANDERBILL was before Magis- 

trate Bootlicker to-day for having driven his automo- 

bile more than a mile a minute, which is the limit of speed 
under the ordinances, for a public highway. 

Mr. Ganderbill was very courteous, putting the Magis- 
trate at his ease almost at once. 

A fine of $10.37 was imposed. 

Mr. Ganderbill listened with interest while it was ex- 
plained to him that the fine was only nominally punitive, 
its real purpose being the replenishment of the fund for 
keeping the roadways clear of the débris of collisions, which 
would soon render them impassable if left to accumulate. 
He smiled good-humoredly, but made no comment. 

Mr. Ganderbill was not accompanied by Mrs. Ganderbill, 
but a reporter called at the Ganderbill mansion as soon as 
possible and learned that she wore a pink dressing-sacque, 
with diamonds. 


Chivalry. 


. NLY ladies,’’ declares the Rev. Dr. Charles R. 

Henderson, Professor of Sociology inthe University 
of Chicago, ‘‘are treated with chivalry ; women do not 
receive it from the gentlemen of to-day.”’ 

This is not as esoteric as it sounds. Indeed, it is only 
another way of stating the old familiar truth that gentlemen 
marry women, whereas ladies are employed by them to 
cook their victuals. 

It is rather a new discovery, however, that the way toa 
man’s chivalry is alsothrough his stomach. Dr. Henderson 
distinctly enlarges the gastric function, and this is sociolog- 
ically significant. It brings usa step nearer to that day 
when the stomach shall have got itself sufficiently into the 
public eye to be mentioned in the conversation of fairly 
cultivated persons. 
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Ah! 


AYS dramatist David Belasco, 
Who never has known a fiasco, 
‘* No more call me martyr; 
With Warfield, Bates, Carter, 
To vanquish the Trust’s no hard task O !” 


A Misnomer. 
IRST PLAYWRIGHT: The scene 
of my piay is laid on a football 
But I cannot think of a good 


field. 
title. 
SECOND PLAYWRIGHT: Why not call 
it ‘‘ The Survivors ”’ ? 
‘* But there are none.’ 





‘+s What Came Ye Out for to See ?’’ 


HERE’S a fool born every minute 

and fools live long. Hence the 
preponderance of fools in the liv- 
ing population. And hence the 
silly to-do made about the pre- 
sentation of ‘‘Mrs. Warren’s 
Profession.” Mr. George Bernard 
Shaw is nota fool. Mr. Arnold Daly 
is not a fool. Mr. Anthony Com- 
stock Mr. Shaw is a 
clever writer, who doesn’t care much 





is not a fool. 


what his topic is so long as it attracts atten- 
tion, and who is one of the shrewdest adver- 
tisers of his literary wares that this generation 
has knewn. Mr. Daly is not only an actor of 
merit, but is also a clever showman who has 
found material gain and loss in the exploita- 
tion of the Shaw cult. Mr. Anthony Com- 
stock is a person who delights in making a 
living from an unsavory business, and who 
must make himself conspicuous at times to 
convince his confiding employers that he is 
Far be it from LIFE to 
suggest that there was any concert in the ac- 
each moving in his 


worthy of his hire. 


tion of these three men, 
respective sphere, but there is no doubt the 
production of Mr. Shaw’s play by Mr. Daly 
gave Mr. Comstock an opportunity to project 
his personality into the lime-light and attract 
an undue amount of attention from that vast 
majority of the living population (mentioned 
above) to a theatrical incident which other- 
wise would have attracted no more than pass- 
ing notice, and probably only slender patron- 
age. Among those of the living population 
stirred up by Mr. Comstock’s desire to justify 
his existence was the Mayor of New Haven 
who, without any personal knowledge of the 
play, prohibited a repetition of it in his virtu- 
ous city. As we write, Commissioner Mc- 
Adoo may be taking the same steps to protect 
the morals of virtuous New York. 


‘LIF k* 


Nw LIFE doesn't stand for the produc- 
“Mrs, 
There is plenty of other dramatic material to 


tion of Warren’s Profession.” 
be had which is far more interesting to the 
majority of the living population. But we 
are forced into a sort of defence of the pro- 
duction by the public hypocrisy which upholds 
and applauds so many things in the theatres 
which are much more demoralizing to the 
public taste and the morals of the young than 
this frank and rather solemn discussion of a 
problem which is continually thrust before the 
eyes of young and old, man and maid, in 
every city and in almost every issue of every 
Within a few 
hundred yards of the theatre where Shaw’s 


newspaper in the country. 
play was produced, there is presented nightly 
another play which is far more explicit in act 
and language than ‘‘ Mrs. Warren’s Profes- 
But Mr. 
“gallery play” to attract to it the attention of 
the majority of the living population, and it 


sion.” Comstock has made no 


goes on its way exerting a considerably worse 
influence than ‘‘ Mrs. Warren” ever could by 
its continued performance on the stage or by 
the notice which has been drawn to the 
printed version of the play. Nor have the 
energies of Mr. Comstock and his short- 
sighted and narrow-minded supporters ever 
been directed against the host of vulgar and 
degrading shows which teach their nightly 
lessons of bad manners and bad morals with- 
out a grain of the mental cleverness which 
marks ‘** Mrs. Warren.” 

The exaggerated importance of this pro- 
duction is sickening, more as an example of 
American hypocrisy and foolishness than for 
any effect, one way or the other, that it is 
likely to have on public morals. 


* * * 


ss RS. WARREN’S PROFESSION ” 

is simply one of Mr. Shaw’s dramatic 
diatribes on questions which are as old as 
humanity. The doors of the theatre where 
it is performed might safely be thrown open 
as wide as those of the churches where the 
same questions are discussed almost as frankly, 
but certainly not so cleverly. The young 
person is not likely to take any more harm 
from the long speeches Mr. Shaw assigns 
to his characters than from the long sermons 
preached on the same subjects. That the 
sins of the parents are frequently visited on 
the children and sometimes bound back to 
the parents, we are all aware, young and 
old, and that because a woman is clad in 
scarlet she is not, therefore, happy, we also 
and 


know. The play settles no problem 


points no moral. It calls our attention, in a 
talky way for a play butin a brilliant way 
for a sermon, to conditions we are all aware of. 

The acting of Mr. Daly and his company 


was very uneven, although always _intelli- 


gent. Miss Mary Shaw was the Mrs. War- 
ren, and, up to the end of the second 


act, realized the part completely. In the 
crucial scene with her daughter she carried 








her audience with her in every word she spoke 
and every point she made. 


But in the con- 
cluding act she dropped from the convincing- 
ness of realism to a very commonplace plane 
of staginess, which almost nullified the good 
work she had done before. Miss Chrystal 
Herne, as V7vie, was a bit too colorless—too 
womanly—for the strenuous and clearly de- 
fined third wrangler Mr. Shaw intended. Mr. 
Daly, doubtless through the nervousness at- 
taching to the fool circumstances attending 
the first performance in New York, missed a 
good many of the points in his lines and 





oe MORN SIR! 
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A QUESTION OF THE FITTEST. 


situations, but in the main gave a clear-cut 
picture of the contradictory Frank Gardner. 
Mr. Tyler, Mr. Findlay and Mr. Farren gave 
excellent portrayals of their rather difficult 
characters. Mr. Tyler's personification of the 
British nobleman who is a partner in Mrs. 
Warren’s delectable business was on a par 
with Mr. Findlay’s picture of the pompous 
British prelate. 

The first production of ‘‘ Mrs. 
Profession’ York was more than 
anything else notable as an illustration of the 
power of Mr. Anthony Comstock to stir up a 


Warren’s 
*in New 


fool public. 








MOOTED question in the 
English press is, who is to be 
Henry Irving’s successor ? 
Beerbohm Tree has_ been 
suggested, but from any_ 
thing America has seen 
of Mr. Tree, either as manager or actor, the 
suggestion seems rather absurd. Sir Charles 
Wyndham’s and Mr. Forbes Robertson’s 
names have also been suggested, and from 
considerations of their personal ability evi- 
dently with considerably more justification. 
But why raise the question ? Irving’s mantle, 
if it is to be worn at all, will find its place, 
not through any brief discussion or snap judg- 
ment, but by that consensus of opinion which 
comes with time and the gradual making-up 
of the public mind. Irving’s position in the 
opinion of the British and American public 
was one not to be conferred or taken as by 
right. It was one peculiarily his own, and 
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which he gained by long and unusual service. It is absurd to talk of con- 
ferring it on anyone else. 

And those old British grumblers, the Sa/urday Review and the Specta- 
for, naturally could not miss the occasion fora growl given 
by the interment of Irving's remains in Westminster Abbey, 
comparing his achievements as an actor with Garrick’s, Ne 
We take it that Henry Irving’s claims to the position he 43 . 
held at the head of the theatrical world rested, not so 
much on his accomplishments as an actor only, as on 
his achievements in uniting the work of actor, scholar ; i 
and stage-manager. He had the genius which brought ie 
together the work of all three in results which have Be: 
commanded the world’s admiration. We may have 
had better actors, profounder students and more effi- 
cient stage-managers, but the theatre has never known 
the man who joined the qualities of all three with such 
value to the stage and to such advancement of the 
theatre in public estimation. Therefore, it is futile to 
make a comparison of his acting abilities with those 
of Garrick the basis of a discussion concerning the right 
of his remains to rest in Westminster Abbey. And 
in answer to this characteristic growl of the critical 
weeklies, the British authorities and the public have 
given their unanimous approval to what is now an 
accomplished fact, the interment of Sir Henry Irving’s 
ashes in the national mausoleum. 





* % * 


HAT Mr. Arthur Pinero was once an actor 
aS recalled by the death of Henry Irving. 
The dramatist’s venture was made under 
Irving’s stage management. He was assigned 
a part in one of the early productions with 
only two lines to speak. Irving heard him 
go over them several times, but was not 
pleased with their rendering. 

‘* Suppose you try them sitting down,” suggested the 








manager, 
Mr. Pinero sat down and repeated the speech. 
‘* Now let us try them standing up,” said Mr. Irving. 
Mr. Pinero repeated them standing up. 
‘* Now walk about while you are speaking.” 
Mr. Pinero went over the lines again, meanwhile 





























walking about. 
** H'm,” muttered the manager, ‘that will do for the 





present.”’ 
At the next rehearsal Mr. Pinero was notified that 
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his part had been cut out. Which may account for 4 ge 
the fact that Mr, Pinero became a dramatist instead ek 
Metcalfe. n3 


of an actor. 





































































































l'HE CLASSICS UP-TO-DATE. 





PUBLIC office is a public dis- 








** HOW FORTUNATE YOU ARE, TO HAVE 
LIVED IN THE TIME OF WIGS.,”’ 


ETTER have your wife with you 
than after you. 


trust, 
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Fiducial Reflections by a Cop. 


oo on and appertainin’ to insur- 
ance, 






I have noticed in the papers the recurrence 
Of them graftin’, thievin’ names applied to 


— every 
= si = ~ Dn: . 
— < Sel G Big fiducial gent, they 
Vo =) used to hand to Devery. 
[eS~7 


Graftin’ for a cop, is find- 
in’ money easy, 

Ft As he handles folks whose 

hands is pretty greasy. 

But if Bill touched good and hard when cash 
was needin’, 

Why, the folks he hit could always stand the bleedin’. 


I never knew that graft was philanthropic— 
I heard Judge Forster speak once on that topic— 
But gents who can have Senators advise ’em 


Can take the ten commandments and revise ’em. 


I’m just a cop—I ain’t no gent nor scholar— 
But graftin’ rumshops for an easy dollar 
Seems honest as against the mighty stealin’ 


These big gents with the widows’ trust are dealin’, 


P’raps Devery’s morals wouldn't stand debatin’ ; 
Rill never wrote no ‘* Get behind me, Satan.” 
But when we dance for hell’s big hurdy-gurdies, 
I’d rather dance in Bill’s set, than McCurdy’s. 
. Selrahc. 









THE LATEST BOOS 





HILE most of the Baroness von Hutten’s writings 
have dealt with life in unconventional situations, 

her own inspiration, and the interest of her readers, have 
been the personalities she has presented and not the state 
of life unto which it has pleased either God, the devil or 
the author to callthem, Her new book, He and Hecuba, 
suggests no such origin and takes no such hold on the 
imagination. It is primarily the study of a situation, 
” and whatever the book 
may offer of psychological realism or of dramatic com- 


the solution of a ‘‘state of things, 


bination, it offers nothing of the spirit which we recognize 
and prize as the Baroness von Hutten’s. 


Stanley J. Weyman’s Starvecrow Farm is a good enter- 
tainer. It isa romance of the North of England in 1819, 
the story of a few weeks at a coach-road inn, where a young 
girl who has eloped and been deserted is stranded under 
trying and exciting conditions. The many characters are 
well sketched, the plot holds, and the author is as fluent 
and as plausible as ever. 

Jack London’s Tales of the Fish Patrol is a volume of 
honest and workmanlike stories of raids on the Greek and 
Chinese fish pirates of San Francisco waters. They are 


‘Ler s° 


stories of action and therefore interesting, written straight- 
forwardly and therefore readable. But of the real London, 
of that vicarious subjectivity, that trick of mind which sees 
its subject, be he Saxon or Chinook, dog or driver, from 
within rather than from without, they are as freeas though 
they had been written by Mr. Connolly. 


Under the title of //azn Mary Smith, Red Saunders, the 
popular cowboy hero of a number of Henry Wallace 
Phillips’s short stories, gives us in his own words the story 
of his boyhood and early connection with romance in the 
character of god from the machine. The romance by 
itself might pass in a crowd, but Red Saunders’s way of 
telling it, and more especially Red’s account of what 
preceded it, place the volume among the brightest of recent 
boy studies. 


The Travelling Thirds, by Gertrude Atherton, would 
seem to be a patchwork novel, whose pieces, cut from well- 
worn cloth, are mounted on the author’s notes of a trip in 
Spain, and whose characters have been chosen not so much 
with reference to a story as to serve either as buttsor 
mouthpieces for Mrs. Atherton’s opinions. ‘The result is 
unatmospheric and would even fail to be entertaining, were 
it not that human nature, though it be only that of the 
author peeking from between the lines, is never wholly 
unamusing. 


If Wallace Irwin were neither witty nor up to date, the 
perfect spontaneity of his verse would of itself have some- 
thing of the infectious influence of march music and rag 
time. But Mr. Irwin is distinctly witty, and nothing if not 
up to date, and his collection of raps and rhapsodies, Az 
the Sign of the Dollar, is a most amusing little volume, 
and one, by the way, of unusually even quality. 


Mrs. Kate Douglas Wiggin’s contribution to the Fall 
fiction, Rose o’ the River, isa love story of a Maine log- 
ging stream which need hardly concern the adult reader. 
It is a sketch in the water colors of sentiment and character, 
and as Xebecca was a girl’s story for grown people, so the 
present book is a grown-up story for girls. 


J. B. Kerfoot. 


He and Hecuba, Wy the Baroness von Hutten. (D. Appleton and Com- 
pany. $1.50.) 

Starvecrow Farm. By Stanley J. Weyman. (Longmans, Green and 
Company. $1.50.) 

Tales of the Fish Patrol. By Jack London. 
$1.50.) 

Plain Mary Smith. Yy Henry Wallace Phillips. (The Century Com- 
pany. $1.50.) 

The Travelling Thirds. Yry Gertrude Atherton. (Harper and Brothers, 
$1.50.) 

At the Sign of the Dollar. Yy Wallace Irwin. (Fox, Duffield and Com- 
pany.) 

Rose o the River. Vy Kate Douglas Wiggin. 


(The Macmillan Company. 


(Houghton, Mifflin and 
Company. $1.25.) 


Too Soon. 


IKE: Oi’m drowning, Pat! 
Pat: Can’t ye float? 
‘‘Certainly not, ye fule! 

a week before he kin float.”’ 


A feller has to be drowned 
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LITTLE GLIMPSES OF MARRIED LIFE. 


Tickets. 


Those 


TAKES HIS WIFE 





AND HER MOTHER TO THE OPERA. 


JERSEY 


MR. NEW 

















LESE MAJESTE. 





He entered a little unsteadily, blowing 





hands. It was late. 
“Frosty,” he said. ‘‘Frosty, unseas’ble.  Brr} 
Glass of ale, with some red pepper in it. Must 
up.” 
NO FREE BARKS hopper. Then they put the new insect in a box and : He drank the ale. He waves his hand towa 
“When I was out with an ‘Uncle Tom’ company knocked at the great man’s door. “We found this in ees G See 
in the Southwest,” said a well-known knock-about the fields,” they cried, with eager voices. “Do tell us “¥ vs ‘ og ‘he it hey e > te rtender 
conmeiion in a Twenty-third street chop house the vhat it can be.” Darwin looked at the strange cige testily oe ae = eT 
ther evening, “we were a little shy on bloodhounds, pound and then at the boys’ innocent faces. “Did = eas yn is it?”’ he repeated, with a statel r 
so we paid an old Dutchman with a megaphone voic hum when you caught it?’ he asked. “Oh, yes, east ma : = 5 rere se: ORSLE 
to conceal himself in the wings and start up a loud they answered, quickly, nudging — another, “it i 11k Feeaee 1k” anid tbe bartender 
barking when ‘Liza’ started across the ice. All worked hummed like anything. ‘ “Then, said the philosopher, pe Mosh = ” d “a te aa : ia a 
smoothly for many days, the old man putting up ar “it is a humbug.”—The Tatler. Nother glass of ale, < s’more red peppy. 


. He drank. He said: 
excellent imitation of a canine bark that fooled the 





‘Pp . > 2” 
Jartender, is zat man Roosevelt? 
iudience every time. It was so natural you could “Sure,” said the bartender. “Sure.” 

al . feroc odhound in the South ‘ : 
imagine the most ferocious bloodhou Jartender, what you want Roosevelt's pict 


’ 


was about to devour the fleeing woman on the _ ice 
cakes. 


“One day, however, our manager held back the 


for?’ 
“Because he’s great. He’s a great man.” 
“Great nothin’. He’s a great bluff, bartendk 
, -r’ % ( ‘ ig ‘thing hap a . : : 
human barker’s pay, and that night es sap ta i - I That's all there is to him.” 
pened. The scene opened where ‘Liza’ bids ‘Uncle The young bartender flushed He stooped { 
> ( » @ s > ice cro the ee . = ; 
lom’ good-by and rushes out on the ice to cross the bungstarter. Then he changed his mind. 


r. This i ' . » 3 ic > bloodhounds , ; i 
river. This is the juncture in which the bloodho ‘Have another ale?” he said. 


ire supposed to arouse the dead with their “we “Sure,” said the visitant. 
aving: , P “z . ‘ > wings. 1€ . 
baying; but not a sound came from the q And at the bartender’s expense he drank thre 
more ales, and they finished him. He sank dow: 


the floor. His snores filled the room. 


stage manager was in a frenzy. Rushing back of the 
scenes he hunted up the old Dutchman and demanded 


to know why he was not barking. 


: Ihe bartender stood at the door till a police: 
“Out wabbled Hans to the footlights, and, bow appeared. He handed the policeman a cigar and said 
ing clumsily to the audience, he said: “Jack, I have a man in here I want you to arrest 
‘*Ladies and Shentlemans—I don’t mind being a Wave disorderly. I'll appear against him in th 
dog ven I vas baid for ut; but I von't be a dog for morning.” 
wddings. Eider I ged paid yet or dere vil be no Then as the patrol wagon dashed off with its 


. ‘ >. — Sa ’ x 2 . z 5 
barking by Hans Baumgarten to-night. touching burden, the bartender, watching it from the 


“And the old man got more applause from the doar. amemured: “Ele President ts avenoed Se 
zallery é ‘Uncle T ’ ‘Liza’ and ‘Little Eva’ a 
ar vd ee aie — en — es Louts Globe-Deniocrat. 
combined.’’—New York Globe. 


A PROMINENT politician has a wife who is a 





HIS FEELINGS WERE HURT model of domestic carefulness. She has a talent for 
A TRIPLE HORROR making bread, and takes great pride in having her 


loaves turn out well. 


An Irishman was at work on a hoisting machine 


at . ite e Sunset Sims: SO YER JESS HAD THREE JOBS OFFERED YER 

at c 2 ) : » of a building, J J i ‘ 

that carried hods of bricks to the a ands ace Gen once How be var pens? One evening she had set the batch of dough to 
j = ~ ty. appening t ret z — le ‘ te 6 . : . ° . 

and brought them down empty ppening to ge cele fae scrciccy yp aa em rise in the kitchen and was reading in the parlor, 

caught, he was carried to the top floor, and in the ; ER L-JEEs . OR, GOODNESS: JUST ki A WOMAN IF i s ‘ 
: etl hi , HE SHOULD SEE A GHOST, A MOUSE, AND A BURGULAR ALI vhen her six-year-old boy came running to her, crying, 
, api rogres f le machine wa yrought " 4 ‘ * ° ee a - js g 

page dipole dinate te eee SIMULTANEOUS Mama, mama, there’s a mouse jumped into your 

to the ground rather suddenly. <A _ fellow-workman . ’ 


. mpee : en hbread-pan!”’ 
leaned from the second story scaffolding and cried: 


The good woman sprang from her seat. 


“Are hurt, Pat?” Puery had just finished breakfast, and the woman pp “ ‘ " 
Are you hu “ a , _ , , a ak ae ce eat ‘ ; Did you take him out?’’ she asked, frantically. 
“y 50 1e di 1”? sho at. ** asse ’ 1¢ future was about to start down town, when awe.s ‘ 
You g ee the divvie = ute at P ne : siden P eaten soak te No’m, but I done just as good. I threw the cat 
F “@ Z » j > Ss ce m —<— Saturda her lusDant arose rom 1e able, place Ws arms ° . ° : ” 
you twicet and ye niver spoke to me ne : in, and she’s digging after him to beat the band 
Evening Post iround her neck and kissed her. ' # jai 
7 g ah oA i a Vew York Times. 
Dearest,’ he murmured, softly, [ love you 
Some of Darwin’s boy friends once plotted a sur more than words can tell.” MotTHeR: Benny says you slapped him and threw 
prise for the naturalist. They slew a centipede, glued “Oh, you do, eh?’ she rejoined, suspiciously. him out of the nursery. 
on it a beetle’s head, and also added to its body the “What is it now—a new silk hat or a pair of trous BertiE: Well, I’m building a peace palace, 
wings of a butterfly and the long legs of a grass ers?” —Chicago News. he kept buttin’ in.—San Francisco News Letter. 
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WwW j L S O | The One Surpassing Quality of 


t Whisk ) 
W if i S « E . is that it never varies. One bottle or a thousand has always 


the same delicate aroma, the same rich, mellow taste, the 
same perfect, smooth, satisfying elements which make it 
America’s Best Whiskey. This is the secret of the popu- 


T h 4 | | ! larity of Hunter Baltimore Rye, and it is founded ona rock. 
at’s All! 


Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 








Morning, Noon and Night Fast Trains to the WestVia NEW YORK CENTRAL. 



























The full flavor of Schlitz 1s 
unequaled—even in the old 


world brews. 


No barley, no hops, no yeast in 


existence 1s better than we use. 


Then we double the necessary 
cost of our brewing to attain 


absolute purity. 


Healthfulness and taste are 
Ask for the Brewery Bottling. together in 


See that the cork or crown ts branded 


e Schlitz. 


The Beer 


That Made Milwaukee Famous. 

















do drink, drj 
"G ‘OoR FooLisH. U Nk Trim Mie 
se > 
= 
GOOD CONGRESSMEN 
\ Representative 11 Congress from the West 
tells of an amusing request which he received from 
one of his constituents. ‘Dear General,’ the letter 
id, “for a long time u have failed to send me 
hound volumes containing eulogies ot dead mem 
bers of the House If convenient, please remember 
in this respect, for there is nothing that I enjoy 
more than reading obituaries of dead Congressmen.” : 
Harper's Weekly . 
eee “My heart is as full as my glass, 
‘ 5 ® 
HOTEL VENDOME, BOSTON. when I drink to you, old friend. 
Ihe ideal hotel of America for permanent and transient 
guests. 
3ROKEN ENG r 
I-nglist iid t be me of the most difficult im 
nguages in the world f . foreigner to learn. Th € 


c 
| prepos ns are particularly puzzling. . 
bis ss and i ¥ * i i A. a 1 . Whiskey 





Ir iin with the verb “to break.” | Soe: Soe RIETORS Green Label. x of ESTABLISHED 
; WHITE, HENTZ & CO. 
I begin t incerstand ui nguage yetter, | : Phila. and New York AT ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALERS 1 bi 9g bc} 
1 my friend, M le 1 tk ‘but ur verl 
) T sti \ € s vitl prepos 






























I vol frie \ S s ‘ 
inue ‘SI S l ik i : 
s rlier thar \m I right there ; 
Break up s s 
Oh, yes, I embe I ip sch 5 
Why does s I ask 
/ ‘ 
A 
eca : , ; et “ MUMM & C0. ) 
Broker ! 
ke Oh yee ie Extra D 
Peery ; xtra Dry 
Brok out \ S hous ( 

“No; she is afraid it will be broken—broker of the new vintage now arriving is con- 
iti ‘ ceded to be the finest produced this 
roken into 

a : % decade. Naturally Dry. 

Certainly; it is what I meant to say. - - 
! 

“Is her son to be married soot | a cigeeemmeesi 

“No; that engagement is broken—broket 

Spending | Selected Brut 

“Sh is very worried about it. Her sor 

ke the news down to her last week. Am I right The Feast of Reason 


The finest brut champagne in the market. 
Made of selected cuves of vintage years, 


“No: merely broke.”’— /larper’s Hocekl and the Flo Flow of Soul 
















THe Sourn Fok Hosprrarrry: The Manor, Asheville, CRUISE especially adapted for brut wines. A Very 
North Carolina,is the bestinn South. Sookdet. a US Sorte Pain By SPECIALLY = a ° . > mR 
SERED 2b A ABIC 1ewoo TON FEB.8= Dry Champagne of exceeding Purity. 






lr. R&ep, of Indianapolis, who was in Congress sting, ony 8400 ano ue IncKUOING 
' d / sions, DRIVES, FEES AND ALL 
ne time, was opening the Sunday morning ser- | LLUSTRATED - RIPTIVE BOO: 4. J. CALVET & co. 





PRANK Cc. CLARK 


ice at his church with the usual prayer. While he 6 BROADWAY. NEW YORK 








BORDEAUX,CLARETS AND BURCUNDIES. 


Rolders of a very large and carefully selected stock of 
Red and White Chateau Wines, also new and old 
Bottlings of Red and White Bordeaux and Burgundies. 


ROUND THE WORLD PARTY STARTS DECEMBER 2TH} 





vas in the midst of the prayer a stranger entered the | 


church and took a seat far back. pan - 





Dr. Reed was praying in a low note, and the man | 


the rear, after straining his ears for a while, called |} 


- + 
ut: “*Pray louder, Dr. Reed. I can’t hear you.” SO A, P 
Dr. Reed paused, opened his eyes and turned REUTERS P. J. VALCKENBERC 


them round until they rested on the man in the rear. Worms QO, Rh.,, Cermany. Estab. 1786. 
[hen he said: “I was not addressing you, sir; I RHINE AND MOSELLE WINES. 


as speaking to God.”—Brcton Jloods Bugle. Manufactured from the best 





Sole Proprietor of the Liebfraumilch, Cloisters and 
other renowned vineyards. 


“What does your wife think of woman's suf | possible stock, and containing 
“Not much,” answered Mr. Meekton. “She be none but the purest ingre- | OTARD, DUPUY & co. 
lieves that a woman who can’t make at least one man | dients it is wonderfully effec- | GSSRAS. SRAneES. 
vote the way she wants him to doesn’t deserve to | . iia 
have any influence in affairs.’—Washington Star. tive in clearing and beautifying ROBERTSON, 
the complexion, and softening SANDERSON & CO. 
Mr. Supsuss: What’s the matter? Where’s the 


“MOUNTAIN DEW” — ‘“‘LIQUEUR SPECIAL” 
new servant girl? and whitening the hands. | MOST FAMOUS OF ALL 
| 


















REAL SCOTCH WHISKIES. 


At all leading Wine Merchants, 
Grocers, Hotels, Cates. 


Mrs. Sussuss: Oh, George, it was all a misun- 
derstanding. I told her she had better dust this morn- At all Department Stores. 
ing, and the first thing I knew she had dusted.- 
Philadelphia Press. 
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Getting an Appetite. 


“T HAVE discovered a first-class remedy 

for loss of appetite,” said the gourmet 
who occasionally has a touch of indigestion 
and who, when these fits strike him, wouldn't 
look at the fairest feast that Lucullus ever sat 
down to. “The best of it is no one told me 
about it, and although I am none too well 
blessed with this world’s goods, I am willing 
to give it free to the suffering community. 
The great beauty of it is that it is cheap. But 
let me tell you the story. Some days ago I 
became sick—or thought I was, which amounts 
to very much the same thing. I couldn’t eat. 
The mere thought of food was like the sight 
of whiskey to a teetotaler. You couldn’t have 
tempted me with nightingales’ tongues on 
toast, or the most exotic preparations of the 
royal family of China. So I went home and 
nursed my indisposition. I carried with me a 
number of magazines and papers, but it was 
only a day or so before I had read them all. 
Still I did not feel any better; still I had no 
appetite—only an added spell of ennui with 
time hanging so heavily on my hands. On 
the third day I was desperate and picked up 
the magazines again in the hope that some- 
thing had escaped me. I read the ads. Then 
I tackled the fashion notes, and by the time ] 





I picked up a copy of the Young Matron's | 


Guide, or some paper with a similar name, and 


began to read the recipes for making various 
dishes. I went all through the list from 
prune dumplings to grandmother’s chicken 
potpie, and by the time I got through I was 
as hungry as a wolf. I put on my clothes 
and rushed immediately to town. True, I did 
not get the home-like dishes I had been read- 
ing about, but when I had finished a porter- 
house steak flanked with mushrooms, an order 
of asparagus, sliced tomatoes, French fried 
potatoes, rolls, coffee and other things—well, 
there wasn’t enough left to feed a canary bird 
with the pip.”—New Orleans Times-Democrat. 
A Ripping Dream. 
eo my uncle first started in business 
as a general merchant in a country 
town it was in partnership with a young fel- 
low of about his own age. 

Both boys were very enthusiastic about their 
work, and after long days behind the counter 
they would go to their room above the store 
and continue to “talk shop” far into the night. 

My uncle’s partner was particularly en- 
grossed in his work, and often his sleep was 
disturbed by dreams of customers and big 
sales. 

One night his nightmare reached the cli- 
max. Evidently the dreamer was just in the 
act of selling some cotton goods, for my uncle 
felt his nightshirt go “r-i-i-i-p,” straight up 
the back, while his partner was calmly say- 
ing,— 


“Two yards, Madam?”—Lippincott’s. 
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PureRye Whiskey 


The same whiskey that, 
has been made at the same 
distillery for 50 years. 


For sale by all dealers 











| 
Make the best cocktail. A delightful 
aromatic for all wine, spiritand soda 
beverages. A tablespoontulin an ounce 
of sherry or sweetened water after 
meals, affords relief and aids digestion. 
BITTERS important to see that it is Abboti’s. 


had read a page or so I was sicker. Finally | 
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THE HONEYMOON. 
After C. Allan Gilbert. 
Photogravure, 19 by 24 in, 
$2.00. 
TWO PICTURES IN ONE. 


In addition to being a portrayer of the beautiful, Mr. C. 
ALLAN GILBERT possesses a rare artistic ingenuity. Every 
one remembers his “ Vanity ”—a skull from one point of view, 
and a beauty at her toilet from another. “The Honeymoon” 
is equally ingenious and more agreeable. 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
17 WEST 3ist STREET 
NEW YORK 
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You Like ‘*A Square Deal”! 


Of late much has been printed and said about 


TOWN TOPICS 


But.— 


It has had abundant blame laid at its door. 
Its chiefest fault is—Courage. 
Its chiefest crime—Telling the Truth. 
Its loudest detractors are those who have NOT read it. 


Having listened to calumny and detraction 


Why not learn the truth for yourself ? 


READ “TOWN TOPICS” 


DON’T CONDEMN IT WITHOUT A HEARING! 


Will you not be fair? Will you not give it **a square deal” ? 
Will you not buy a copy, read it and then judge it? 
Or—better still—will you make a trial subscription at less than half the regular price ? 


Send a Dollar bill, or a Dollar money order, or a Dollar cheque and receive FREE until 
April 5, 1906, TOWN TOPICS, including its FAMOUS HOLIDAY NUMBER, alone 
well worth the Dollar. 


What Will Mou Find In It? 


CRITICISM—Intelligent, just, bold, honest, without fear or favor of or to any one. 

You will find discussed in it, freely and truthfully, the DRAMA, MUSIC, ART, LITERA- 
TURE, FASHIONS, ATHLETICS, AQUATICS, RACING, HUNTING, POLITICS, 
ARMY AND NAVY AFFAIRS. 

You will find the best American Society viewed with truthful but courageous criticism of its 
follies and foibles. 

You will find, each week, the brightest short story, the cleverest poetry and the sharpest 
witticism. 

You will read its weekly review and discussion of finance, the Stock and other markets, the 
excellence of which, through its clearness, thoroughness and absolutely honest conviction, has made 
for TOWN TOPICS’ FINANCIAL DEPARTMENT an enviable reputation in the commercial 
and banking world. 

In a word—in the weekly issues of TOWN TOPICS you will find so wide a field covered 
that you will confess it the most generally interesting weekly periodical ever published. 

Your trial subscription will mean your permanent patronage. 

No one who has ever read a dozen consecutive issues of TOWN TOPICS has failed in 
becoming a regular reader. The proof of this lies in the tremendous and widespread circulation it 
has attained. 

The price of TOWN TOPICS is 10 cents per copy—28 pages—(Holiday Number—100 
pages—25 cents). $4.00 per year by subscription. 

To secure its examination and trial by you, it will be sent you from now until April 5, 
1906—22 issues, including Holiday Number, value $2.35—for $1.00. 

You will get good entertainment for the winter’s evenings. 


Address: TOWN TOPICS, 452 Fifth Avenue, New York 


























‘ SHOPPING IN NEW YORK, 
e NEW YORK | Mrs. E. F. BASSETT, 145 West rosth Street, New 
. | { York City, shops for and with customers, free; suggests 
| costumes, household furnishings, decorations, etc. 
Manegemem THOMPSON & DUNOY | 





TRIUMPHANT SENSATION 


** THE ROMANCE OF 
A HINDOO PRINCESS ” 


with Plunging Elephants, and 
“A YANKEE CIRCUS ON MARS” 


with Claire Heliot and lions and other unrivaled specialists | 
DAILY MATINEES. | 


Caswell, Massey @ Co.’s 


CASWELL, MASSEY & CO. 
NEW YORK & NEWPORT 








THE BEST TONIC FOR THE HAIR 


Rum & Quinine 














The Antiseptic Babe. 


E can sterilize his bottles, we can boil his little 
mug ; 
We can bake his flannel bandages and disinfect the rug 
That envelops him when he partakes of medicated air. 
But there’s one impossibility that leaves us in despair 
And a not unjustifiable alarm, you will allow— 
To wit: we fear ’twould never do to sterilize the cow ! 


We are careful of his hours, we are thoughtful of his 
toys; 

We are mindful of his sorrows, and judicious of his 
Joys; 

We are prayerfully considerate of needful discipline, 

Of our little ‘‘ Mother’s Handbook” and the precepts 
writ therein ; 

And we strive to render sterile all designed for mouth 
or tum, 

But one frightful danger menaces—we cannot boil his 
thumb, —Harper’s Magazine. 


AMES MERRY, a_ well-known Scottish 
ironmaster and owner of race horses, 
once decided to run for Parliament. He 


stood as candidate for Glasgow. He posed as 
an extreme Radical, and prepared to 
abolish everything in sight, as a short way to 
reform. At one of his meetings where the 
heckling of candidates was the feature, as in 
all Scottish elections, he was asked, after he 
had disposed summarily of the crown, the 
House of Lords and most of the British con- 
stitution, whether he would abolish the Deca- 
logue. “Certainly,” cried the valiant Merry. 
Then turning to his nearest neighbor on the 
platform he asked in an audible whisper, 
“Jock, what in thunder’s the Decalogue?”— 
New York Tribune. 


Modern Life. 


HE: Is it true that your brother is going 

to remarry his divorced wife? 

He: Yes. He became so well acquainted 
with her during the divorce trial that he fell 
in love with her.—Translated for Tales from 
“Fliegende Blatter.” 


Was 


N Atchison woman has a horrible secret, 
which she has never dared tell a soul, not 
even her own husband, and it is her constant 
terror that it will be discovered. She visited 
a friend in an adjoining town lately, and while 
she met some agreeable people she has found 
since returning home that she did not meet 
one of the “society” people of the town.— 
Atchison Globe. 


HEAR you are at work on a new novel.” 
“Yes,” said the popular novelist. - 

“Who is to bring it out?” 
“T don’t know yet. The highest bonus I 
have been offered so far is only seventy thou- 
sand dollars, and unless the publishers show 
an inclination to be more liberal I may burn 
it. I can’t afford to cheapen my work in the 
estimation of the public.”—Exchange. 


E forgot to mention that our office boy’s 


grandmothers have quit dying until 
next season.—Milwaukee Sentinel. 
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NESTOR 


(NESTOR GIANACLIS, CAIRO) 


CIGARETTES 
TO BE MADE IN AMERICA 


The famous “‘ Nestor” Gianaclis Cigar- 
ette, which has been acknowledged the 
leader of Egyptian Cigarettes the world over, 
will, from next month, be made in Boston. 

Mr. Nestor Gianaclis, himself, has ar- 
rived in that city from Cairo. 

A factory has been engaged containing 
30,000 square feet of floor space. 

There has already arrived undoubtedly 
one of the largest single shipments of 
Turkish Tobacco that has ever come to 
America. ‘This consists of more than 
1,000 bales imported direct from Cavalla. 

This is the point where Mr. Nestor Gian- 
aclis stores, and from which he ships, all 
of his high-grade Turkish Tobaccos to his 
factory in Cairo, Egypt. 

Mr. Gianaclis, himself, will examine 
every bale of this tobacco, and give his 
expert attention to the grading, blending 
and manufacture of it. 

Smokers of Egyptian Cigarettes who 
want the genuine article, and to whom the 
word ‘* Nestor” has always been synony- 
mous with the best that there is in the 
cigarette line, will now be enabled to 
have the opportunity of buying genuine 
‘‘Nestors ’’ exactly as they have always 
been made in Cairo, Egypt, at 25 cents 
a package, instead of the old price of 40 
or 45 cents, which made this most desir- 
able cigarette almost prohibitive to many 
smokers. 


Nestor Gianaclis Co. ... Boston, Mass. 

















Causes of Loss of Hair 


Dr. Sabouraud, the eminent French 
Dermatologist, says that 98 per cent. 
of hair losses are the results of microbes 
and the neglect of dandruff. The anti- 
septic action of 


SEVEN 
SUTHERLAND 
SISTERS’ 


preparations kills microbes and removes 
dandruff. Their constant use for a 
period will, by acting directly on the 
hair bulbs, furnish nourishment, vitality 
and growing power to the impoverished 
roots and air shafts, resulting in com- 
plete restoration. Sold by Druggists. 


“It’s the Hair-Not the Hat” 


That makes a Woman Attractive 





|went to, the principal dainty of the supper 
|was delicate creamed chicken served in pretty 








The Unmentionable. 


[English anatomy ends with the diaphragm. The mention 
even of the stomach is not permissible in polite society.— 
Frankfurter Zeitung.) 

HEN rich with peel and plum, a cake 
Is fare I’m not allowed to try, 
Because it gives me st 





No, reader, no. I'll not say why, 
If I should give a plainer hint 
You’d faint to see it in cold print. 


Though oft I suffer agonies, 

Yet, when I mention where, I trow, 
Is rarer than a dragon is, 

For I’m well-mannered, you must know. 
The world would blush for weeks to come 
To hear me name my little t 

—Pall Mall Gazette. 





Her Search. 


HE scene is a drug store, in a busy part 

of. Broadway. When the action opens 

a pretty woman is demurely turning over 
the leaves of the city directory. 

Enter an irascible old man, who wants to 
find the address of a fellow who owes him 
money. He stands and waits impatiently, fill- 
ig in the time by coughing suggestively. 

A business man in a hurry follows. He 
wants to know where John Brown lives. It is 
in the next street, but he has forgotten the 
number. He falls in line. 

Then a man who seeks some city official, 
but knows nothing of his office except that 
it closes within a few minutes, joins the ranks 
of the waiters. 

Half a dozen others who wish to consult 
the directory gather around. Still the woman 
placidly turns leaf after leaf over, without evi- 
dent intention to decide whether the name she 
seeks is Brown, Jones or Walker. 

When there are fully half a score fuming, 
impatient people in line, enter a newspaper | 
reporter. His mission will positively admit | 
no delay, so he politely offers to assist the 
woman, suggesting that his experience may 
tend to save time and lessen her labor. When 
he asks her what she seeks, with a sweet 
smile of thankful appreciation, she says: 

“Oh! Thank you. You are very kind. I 
am trying to find a really sweetly pretty name 
for my new boy baby!”—K. C. Independent. 


Unappreciated. 


IMMIE is at the age where the form pales 
before the substance. At the last party he 


frilled paper cases. On his return he was put | 
through the usual catechism. 

“And what did you have to eat?” 

“Huh! nothin’ but hash in candle-shades !”— 
Harper’s Magazine. 


a a Glasgow street the other day a Scots 

Gray went up to a bootblack and asked to 
have his boots brushed. The boy looked at the 
soldier’s boots, and then shouted to one of his 
chums who was not far off: “Haw, Jamie— 
come an’ gie us a haun’; ’ave got an army con- 
























ED.PINAUD'S 


EAU DE QUININE 
DENTIFRICE 
PERFUME 


Number 1—Make yourself more attract- 
ive, beautify your hair, give it more 
life, cleanse your scalp from dan- 
druff. We send more than enough 
ED. PINAUD’S EAU DE QUININE 
mene TONIC for 3 applications 

R 


Number 2—Try the most exquisite denti- 
friceknown, ED. PINAUD’S ELIXIR 
DENTIFRICE contains only the most 
healthful and beneficial ingredients. 
It whitens and preserves the teeth and 
purifies the breath. 


Number 3—Send for the latest fashion- 
able perfume. We will send you a 
little bottle of ED. PINAUD’S PER- 
FUME—the most famous in the 
world—FREE,. 

These Three trial bottles will prove our 
claims and please you. FREE. 
Send ioc. stamps or silver to pay 
postage and packing. Write Today. 


ED. PINAUD’S American Offices : 
ED. PINAUD Bldg., Room 112, N. Y. City 








WASSERMANN BROTHERS 


BANKERS AND BROKERS 
42 Broadway, New York 


New York Stock Exchange 
Members of + New York Coffee Exchange 
Chicago Board of Trade 


BRANCH OFFICES: 
Astor Court (Waldorf-Astoria Hotel.) 
Windsor Arcade, corner 46th St. and 5th Ave. 
Imperial Hotel. 
Fifth Avenue Hotel. 
Ocean Avenue, West End, N.J., during Summer 
months. , 














tract.”"—San Francisco News-Letter. 





MORTON TRUST COMPANY 
38 NASSAU STREET, NEW YORK 
Capital, - - - $2,000,000 
Surplus and Undivided Profits, $6,000,000 


OFFICERS: 
Levi P. Morton, President. James K. Corbiére, Vice-Pres. 


Thomas F, Ryan, Vice-Pres. H. M. Francis, Secretary. 
Charles H. Allen, boa h iy Charles A, Conant, Treasurer. 


‘aul D. Cravath, Counsel. 


EXECUTIVE COMMITTEE: 


Levi P. Morton Paul D. Cravath 

Thomas F. Ryan G. G. Haven 

Charles H, Allen James N, Jarvie 

Edward J. Berwind Jacob H. Schiff 
Harry Payne Whitney 






















Wool, being a non-conductor, 





preserves to the body its normal 














amount of electricity, instead of 
carrying it off and enfeebling the 
body, as other fabrics do. Hence 
the invigorating effect of an all- 
wool underwear. - Of course the 
best effects are obtained only from 
the best wool, and ¢ha/, as every 
, is ** Jaeger. ”’ 
Catalogue explains everything. 
tree 8 with sam ple S. 


one knows 





Dr. Jaeger’sS, W.S, Co.’s Own Stores 

New York : 306 Fifth Ave., 157 B'way. Bkn. : 504 
Fulton St. Boston: 228 Boylston St. Phila.: 
1510 Chestnut St. Chicago: 82 State St. 


Agents in all principal cities. 














BEAUTIFUL 
ASSORTMENT. 
Fall kid glove importations in 
the latest styles and colors. 
New kid gloves weekly from our fac- 
tory, Grenoble, France. 
$1.50 the pair. 


31 years on Broadway. 


CENTEMERI 


911 Broadway, just above 20th St, 





Telephone, 1135 Gramercy. 
































*‘On and Off like a Coat”’ 


‘COAT SHIRTS 


Made in original designs of 
FAST COLOR FABRICS 
in style, quality and finish 
LIKE CUSTOM WORK. 
$1.50 and up. 


CLUETT, PEABODY & CO., 
LARGEST MAKERS OF SH'RTS AND COLLARS 
IN THE WORLD. 
















Ddays Whours betw oon Nokohaena & SanTransisso 

ee ae 
PACIFIC MAIL S.S. CO. 
First in speed 


first in size 
First in luxury 












NOTE.—A fter the above advertisement was prepared the Pacific Mail S. S. Co. made a new “quickest 


Trans-Pacific Passage 


” with the “Siberia,” a sister ship to the “Korea,” holder of the previous record. 








Bobbie (aged fen): 
Ethel (aged nine, anxiously): 


MILLION BEFORE THEN ? 














LINEN 
15¢ 
EACH 





a THE | 
Wor 
ark MADE 





{ 


(ROYAL 33) 


IF YOUR DEALER WONT 
SUPPLY YOU, WRITE US 
EMIGH & STRAUB-Dept C.C.TROY, NY 





WHEN I GET TO BE FIFTEEN, WILL YOU MARRY ME THEN ? 
BUT DO YOU THINK YOU WILL BE ABLE TO MAKE A 
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Patronize American industries. Wear a 








the creation par excellence of the nation. 











| | 
| 1b. aenmeles tn at the patestpet cltien te thewerld. 





—s i i 


1 oe om 





*LIFe- 














WEDDING SILVER 


As significant to a degree of the varied extent ot the unrivalled display of silverware 
now on exhibition at the New Gorham Building may be mentioned the fact that of 


Sterling Silver Tea Sets 


alone no tewer than 
One Hundred and Forty Distinct Designs are shown. The prices range trom 


$100 upward 


The Gorham Company 
Silversmiths and Goldsmiths 
Fitth Avenue and Thirty-sixth St. 
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‘“WISH I WAS A DOG.” TROUBLE WITH THE SPARKER. 
After W. Balfour Ker. After W. Balfour Ker. 
Photogravure in Green, 20 by 15 in. Photogravure in Sepia, 20 x 15 in. 
$1.00. $1.00. 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
17 WEST THIRTY-FIRST STREET, NEW YORK 


























A WINTER VACATION 
in the Sunny South or the Golden West 


would be incomplete without a Racine 
Launch, Row Boat, Sail Boat or Canoe. 
Our catalogs will give very interesting de- 
scriptions and illustrations of all these dif- 
ferent boats. We send them to you at 
your request. Postage 5 cts. Distributing 
agencies in all the large cities. 


RACINE BOAT MFG. COMPANY, 
Box 102, Muskegon, Mich. 


























NEW 


ELECTRIC © BROUCHAM 





aL MARK LIVI [MARK LXV. a MARK LXV J reac 

















Exclusive Design 


FOR PRIVATE USE ONLY 


Light Construction, Michelin Pneumatic Tires, 
Five Speeds up to 18 miles per hour. The 
Fastest, most Efficient and Luxuriously appointed 
Electric Carriage ever built for Town Service. 
Price, $4,000. 

With same chassis we supply LANDAULET, 
HANSOM and VICTORIA Bodies. 

Catalogues of all COLUMBIAS, Electric and 


Gasolene, on request. 


MADE BY >= 





Electric Vehicle Company 


HARTFORD, CONN. 


NEW YORK BRANCH: 134-136-138 West 39th Street 

CHICAGO BRANCH: 1332-1334 Michigan Avenue 

BOSTON: Columbia Motor Vehicle Company, 74-76-78 Stanhope Street 
PHILADELPHIA: Pennsylvania Electric Vehicle Co., 250 North Broad Strset 
WASHINGTON : Washington E. V. Transportation Co., 15th St. and Ohio Ave. 
PARIS: A. Bianchi, 194 Boulevard Malesherbes 


Memeer Association of Licenseo Auto Manuracturers 
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PRESS OF THE J. 























Between 








and where to go in Japan, China and Philippines, 
it to you. 


W. 'W. KING, G. P. A., 


QUICK LUXURIOUS ROUTE TO THE ORIENT 


GREAT NORTHERN STEAMSHIP CO. 


The comfort of trans-Atlantic Ocean Liners has a counters art 


ne in the mammoth new twin-screw stcamers mt 
f “MINNESOTA” ‘‘DAKOTA” ‘ 
Twenty-eight Thousand Tons Capacity : 


Operating Seattle and Japan, China, Philippines ™ Con" 
Great Northern Railway and Northern Pacific Railway 


Send for Folder “To The Orient”; it gives you just the kind of information you 
want about the ships—the accommodations - how to make reserva’ions—how 
One two-cent stamp brings 


Address any Agent of Great Northern or Northern Pacific Railways, 
Steamship and Railway Agents or 


Cc. G, 


Great Northern Steamship Co., 2u9 Adams St., 
SEATTLE. CHICAGO, 
GREAT NORTHE RN §. S. AGTS., 
413 Broadway, NEW YORK. 220 S. Clark St.. CHICAGO, 
319 Broadway. NEW YORK, 208 S. Clark St., CH.caGo, 
201 Washington St., BOSTON, 303 Carlton EBldg., ST. LovIs. 
207 Old South Bld °.. BOSTON, 210 Commercial Bldg., st, Louts, 


S.S. DAKOTA SAILS FROM SEATTLE DECEMBER 16 
S.S. MINNESOTA SAILS FROM SEATTLE FEBRUARY 1 
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RURNHAM, G. A, 











Commands the 








highest price in 
London and is 
recognized as the 
Best Dry Gin in 
the world. 


G. S. NICHOLAS, SOLE AGENT 
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Distilled by 
Booth&Co. 
London 


Founded 1750 


NEW YORK 











W. PRATT CO., NEW YORK, 














